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power. This particular firm allowed its hands to
grind their own tools. Jim reground his and found,
as he had expected, that the whole operation could
be done in one cut instead of in two, and then a little
more experimenting convinced him that a higher
speed might be used. The net result was that by
noon of the second day he raised his output of six
shells per hour to twelve. Jim was rather inclined
to be proud of himself.
At the noon hour the man on the next machine,
whose name happened to be Slim, sidled up to Jim,
and asked somewhat cautiously, " Got a union card? "
"No," snapped Jim, "and I ain't going to get
none."
In the middle of the afternoon the foreman, who
had hitherto given no attention whatsoever to Jim,
held a moment's conversation with Slim and, turning
to Jim, demanded:
""What are you trying to do, wreck that machine? "
"Do you see it falling apart?" snapped Jim.
The foreman did not answer. Instead he turned
to Slim: "Show that guy how to run his machine."
"Have you got that card yet?" was the instruction
from Slim.
"No," came back from Jim, "are you capping for